EXTREMES MEET

body to come in and tell her where Wateiiow was. Water-
low himself was sitting on Georgie's left at the table in
the hotel dining-room and thinking how comfortable it
would be to change places with Vane-Ho ward, not at this
table, but in life. Yes, how pleasant to be Vane-Howard,
with his thin distinguished face and monocle, and drawling
voice and musical talent, with his money and his easy
future and secure position in the world. The war meant
more work for him ; but it would also mean quicker
promotion and the chance of a C.M.G. long before he
would ordinarily have gained it. At the end of the war
if he wished to retire he would be able to do so ; if he
wished to find himself still en poste that would be equally
easy. For him the war was not an opportunity he ran
the risk of wasting. And the host and hostess, what a
pair of fools they were! Why did a woman like Georgia
marry into this ordered exclusive life if in her heart she
hankered after the insecurity of a cocotte ? It was diffi-
cult to forgive such vicious self-indulgence. And Arthur,
why had he not the strength of will to keep her on these
well-laid lines ? Why must he go flattering his masculine
pride at the expense of somebody like Queenie ? Why
could he not perceive his contemptible weakness and set
about its cure ?

The small orchestra in the gallery was playing the usual
condimental music that helped the appetites of these rich,
comfortable, secure people in the big dining-room of this
rich, comfortable, secure hotel 5 all of them guzzling and
chattering to the accompaniment of a sugary tune that
seemed to think it was expressing something passionate
and significant to which these opulent livers and im-
poverished hearts could respond.
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